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Ee) La tanta Fe, che deve al ſuo Signore i! 


DES,” Gia ſavio, e pieno fu d ogni rette 
5 Or, = un vano Amor, poco del zio ß; 
1. | 5 E ai fe poco, e men cura di Dio. 
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Tis Phay is one Founded on the Romance. + the 
Monk. The Aube enters not into the diſcuſſion which 

' that work has produced. His attempt has been to dra- 
matiſe the leading incident of the Romance, _ without 
recourſe to ſupernatural agency. Happy ſhall he feel, if 
awhat he has done be thought not to diſcredit a production, 
of which the intereſt has never been exceeded. For differ- 

ence of opinion he is fully prepared: but the generates 
approbation of the AUTHOR o THE ROMANCE might 
conſole him under any objeftions from the uncandid ;= 


thoſe of Genius and Judgment it is becoming to bear 
| with fortitude and reſpect. EE Ty 


„ e 


= Mk 
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To the acting of. Mr. KewBLE the 4 has 3 great 
bublig ation, that it apould be a treaſon againſt excellence not 
| 10 leave his ſenſe of it upon record. He has many acknows- 
ledgments to make to his OTHER FRIENDS, for doing aucb, 

where he knows hi 16 to have done be: 


THE CHARACTERS. 


4 Aurelio M. Taurrx. 
. | Raymond — Mr. BARRYMORE. 
5 Lorenzo Mr. C. Keuple. 
. Chriſtoval = Nr. BAER, Jun. 
„ ingo = Mr. Anchzn. 
= % „ . - Mr. nen, 
} Bonaventure Mr. Seakks. 
Pedro VM. Wwrrzza. 
Juan Mir. WENTwoRTR. 
Claude » Mr. WBB. 
Lopez „%%% „8 { 
Servant FR Mr. RyDER. | 7 


Miranda (Eugenio); Mrs. Stppoxs. 
Agnes  =« Mrs, Powztt. | 1 
St. Agatha - Miss TioswzLI. 
Tereſa Miſs WEN Twon TR. 
ingarella Mrs. BLAxn. 
JJ 7” Mahan. :: 
Leonella 5 - e | 
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V ELL., Chriſtoval, you ſee your alter Miranda 
is not in the church. | 

Crriſ. No; but! am, and that 8 equally firange. 
l have told you c of her ſudden manner of quitting 
home? 

Tor. Yes, and it is no light inflance of the ar- 
'gor with which that ſex purſues its object, what 
Ie it be. 

Cori She w was upon : A viſit at hp Counteſs Oſo- 
rio's ſeat, when ſhe firſt heard this Aurelio preach , 
and the laſt intelligence I had of her was, that 
» . _- fince 


- 


OY 


| 
1 
i 


3 ſpice of the lovely object who ſat oppo 
were times when his eloquence drew me ſo i 
reſiſtibly, that W could We divide the hour ; 


| with him. PP.. OO A tj — 


what's unattainable. But who are theſe ? 


get from her, who, and what ſhe is. 


while you — the young pullet! 


2 | AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 1 5 
face 8 to Madrid ſhe was here 8 


ing, noon, and night, whenever there was a 


chance of hearing him. 
Lor. I muſt confeſs, I half excuſe Miranda. CT 
oſite, there 


Chriſ. He awes me by hi his manner, 55 8 


| ſeverity of his eye, the loſtineſs a his carriage, 


= authority of his voice. 


Tor. Nay, let us do him juſtiee. His-piety is 
unaffectedly grand, and his learning. profound; 


and his command over the e inſtantaneous 
and abſolute. 


Chriſ. I only wiſh the truant Miranda ng here 
to complete this eulogium. My life on't, ſhe 


would diſcover the grace and beauty of his pe 
ſon, which you have omitted the more ſtri cing 


to women, as, from his order, they can cheriſh no 


hope. O, nothing is ſo precious to a female. as 


5 


Lor. Ha! why the young one is the Tocktet 


creature in the univerſe; the, very enchanitreſs 


that bewitched me juſt now. I'll accoſt her. Do 


you amuſe the old woman, while I endeavo our *- 


"2 g 


Chrif. And ſo, I muſt make the' old ben clytk, 
L wy. - | 


+ = Lor. 


. 3 
Lor, What bunt zs frietidlhipgD Bonden Een 
© Chrif. Well, e ROY 88 0 e * I'm yon 


dure 1 03. ace 3 ant 26,7 2 *% : 
Unter e and 8 eri „ 


4 


og bug appreath. them  cerenoniouſy 


5 775 1 72 


eee Well, Signora, what do you chink of our 


e ee ee, che 


Man of Holineſs as he is ſtyled! ii 
Ast. He ſurpaſſes all my expectations, His 


eloquence. ſunk deeply in my heart. The very 


ſound of his voice affected me in a manner I can» 
not deſcribe—though never heard before, it did 


not ſeem ſtrange to me it pierced my very ſoul, 


and commanded my affection as well as reverence. 

Lor. What think you of his countenance? 
An'. It is of the firſt order of manly dns: | 

yet the ſearching ſeverity of bis eye, whilſt-it an- 


naounces the keenneſs of his ſcrutiny, warns you of 


the terror of his rebuke. His is the front. * _ 


; e and vice mult be abaſh'd before i. 


Tor. See! He is returning to his anda OH 


km. organ plays a ; ſugue, while Aurelio, preceded 5 
' boys with incenſe, and followed ty the Fathers of - 
bis Monaſtery, walks from the top of the ftage 
daten, and quits the cathedral, making | ions 1 5 bis 
benediction upon the People.] 3 : 
e Well, for my part, 1 wonder whe can 

| "W * 5 make | 


4 * 
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make 8 ſuch delight in gazing aſter 
him I Mercy upon me, I did but give a peep up, 
as it were, at his face, and he frowned ſo ſternly 
upon me, that I tremble: every joint of me. 
Cbriſ. O, tis very diſtreſſing indeed, to be mea- 
ſured in that way by a large bright, black, piercing 
eye, reading all that we meant ſhould lie hidden 
in the bottom of that ſacred well, one's s own n 
ſcience. „„ - a, 
Ant. With what benin oy; at ths the vis 
with what Ry did 1 retire Os our een 
veneration! op Cel 
Leon. Dignicy! Why he cis doubtleſs a perſon 
of rants e 55 
Cbriſ. Ah, Signora, one may y ſee b 550 eee 
you obſerve mankind! N88 wiſdom 4 what ex- 
re you manifeſt! 


Leon. O, Saint Barbar l. Vou are too 1 . 


Sig gnor. [Chriſtoval draws Leonella a little ade. 
Lor. Without abſolutely ſaying fo, the chance, 
1 confeſs, is, that he had no noble origin. Re- 
port ſays, that, while a child, he was obſerved by 
ſome of the Monks among a gang of gypſies, who 
begged conſtantly at the Abbey-gates, and who, 
noticing his quick parts, took him jnto the Mo- 
naſtery—there, at the proper ages Ye e 15 
profeſſion. 

Ant. What is mentioned of 1 cond uct 5 


BY, 


been 


Ter. That his mortification and penance havo 


kw '« extreme. Senfible py no cl i 
himſelf, his ſeverity to others is unbounded. This 

would be thought blameable; but he 'tempersthe 
auſterity of his religion with ſo much generofity. 


of ſentiment, his charity is ſo. large, and his judg- 
ment ſo enlightened, that he is become the idol, | 
as well as. the" wonder 8855 ay: ranks TOO | 
Madrid. x: = VT 
ee an that 150 retirement in Aare 
kept me ſo long from che eee of your: 
city” s chief ornament. 00 520 d 

Lor. Do you intend to ſtay dey bavght If you 
will allow myſelf, (Don Lorenzo) or Don Chriſ- 
toval, my friend, to uſe our influence for your ſer- 
vice, I' believe-you will find that the attention we 
| ſhall be proud of way not be dee of den | 
ee r 5 


| [Cbriftoval and Leonella advarce.] | 5 


W Never tell me, Signor. His time is not 
yer come. Averſe to the ſex'! Let me fee ſuch 
a man inſenſible to charms be might meet with ! 
Let me find beauty in tears (and that's always ir. 
refillible) confeſſing at his feet, (for Heaven knows 
we have all of us ſome peccadillos upon our con- 
ſciences,) and then, what becomes of his apathy? 

Chriſ. Why e We if Foun were n | 
before him: — 

Leon. I vow, Sigh: Cit you are 8 
le, fineſt gentleman 5 | [ They retire. 


; 15 brother lived! 


. 5 L . AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 


Oh Os 2 : 
7 fs ; *% Ann 8 
SL Ti RAM; 


[Antonia « and Lr enzo advanc "% pf 1 31 . ; 


1 I know not why I ſhould reſiſt your curio· 
iy and, though a ſtranger to me, I feel no re. 
pugnance to gratify it. I am, the niece of the late 
uke de Medina. My birth coſt my mother her 
life.” My father did not long ſurvive her. The 
Duke, my uncle, received. us: but he is lately | 
dead too; and a very diſtant branch of the family 


has ſucceeded to the title and domains, Upon 
coming to take poſſeſſion, he unfeelingly caſt us 
out, with no other means, than what the few jew- 


els I could call my own mg 1 27 oy 1 


Len. Yes, Signor, ſhe tells you ink? The 1 
Ge child's dependance is now ſolely upon me. 1 


unleſs his Majeſty is graciouſly pleaſed to order 
the ſelfiſh Don Pedro to make her a ſuitable al- 


lowance, or, if that cannot be done, render her 
1 uſt e to his own, Sage 


Os 


c Kooks POS has your brother. 3 dun > 


Ant. I never knew him :—he died ere I was 
born—at leaſt he died to us for in his infancy he - 


Was loſt; and all the ſearch that could be made 
was ineffetual—-nor have the fainteſt e of 
him reach'd us ſincgce. 

Ler. May I hope you will dliow me to 9 


he 3 tothe OY family is o_ 


of 


% 


3 120 DRAMA 3117 UA 4 
ſels'd of ſome influence —Permit. me to wait upon 
you where I may learn more fully— 

Ait. That I muſt abſolu tely forbid. A= you 
8 retain my favourable opinion, here 4 we Nur 
take rage ? 13 7 F | 

. (0 U Ww el, 1 1. not bee © 


FTIR 


. 
CChriſ. es her band, ul Lad Ant. oro 
Lor. Lovelieſt of vb f ſex, ROWE T's ; blo YO 
_ Chrif. Don Lorenzo! J i tu Hum, as 120 
Tor. What ſay'ſt thou, Chelſtoval > fi wk 


Chrif. J beſeech you provide yourſelf with a 
new friend. Fleſh and blood can't bear the ſer= 


vice yOu. po me N 1 am „ee to ao drug 
giſt's. GEE HEM <5 Ra. 3 RTP 
Lor. Why, man, 8 n 


Cbriſ. To buy hemony, to be fare, i A full 
pound of myrrh, cinnamon, and aloes, would not 


ſweeten my imagination. 
Lor. Her eyes did ſeem two OW new thor 
Affom heun, 1 
The „ of bleſſedneſs to 1 
Chriſ, Nay, we had eyes that ee 1605 and 
very furiouſly... Their ſquint Kept me up a kind 


of a crolſs- fire, like the two ſalient angles of a 


baſtion ; *twas death to come between em. 
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ue Raviony. i 


11. VVV 
. Don ch riſtoval, look yonder at that ac, 
e ed in hie cloak —juſt by the pillar. 
He's lurking for ſome miſchief here, I doubt. 
Cbriſ. Im ſure of its Ah! well- (aid, . ignor 
Shadow! 
See, how he drops a letter at the foot 
Of old cold ſtone St. Francis, hard as Ex. 
Can make bim gainſt a lover's rhapſodies. 
Dor. And now he Pon: bimaſelff e the 
| column, 55 
To warch th* event. But 108. what $ this: ”* 
- proaching ? | 
chr %. The fine old hen 8t. cue, and al her 
chickens.— . 
Some of em game; my life Spon it. 


45 , 


* a 
8 
. - 
* > 
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| Enter the Prroness followed 9 Noxs, | 
1 . CHORUS, | 


& „ Mark ! hom the ſacred calm, chat breathes 
« around, 
„ Bids every fierce os paſſion 3 15 


fas nes, in the proceſſion, drops her roſary at the foot 
of the Statue; ; and Aooping takes wp the later, * 


Lor. By hell, my iter Agnes. 
[Raymond goes out ſatisfied, 
Nor nay, my ee you ſhall not eſeape me. 
4 Kauſbes dad with Chriſtoval. 


-F 


A DRAMA. 5 
. The ſecond flanza of the Chorus taken up by the 
Nuns. The proceſſion moves on, and the ſcene 
chſes as they « are fi nging. | | 
CHORU 8. 


6 In Al ſmall accents whiſpering from the 
5 ce ground : 
A grateful __ of eternal peace. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. . Street before the Cathedral. 


RAYMOND enters haſtily, followed 5 Lox ENZO and 1 
CHRIS TOVAL. : 


Lor. Stay, Signor Lurker! 
And tell me what clandeſtine correſpondence 
You carry on with this chaſte ſiſterhood ? 
Ray. That voice! Lorenzo, is it you, n = 
friend? | | 
Well met could not hope for this encounter ; 
Yet willingly refer me to your juſtice, 
Say, is not that Don Chriſtoval ? 
Chriſ. The ſame. _ Come here in ſearch of 
my ſiſter Miranda. I could have] wiſh'd myſelf 
better employment, than hunting after a e 
woman. ; 
Kay. Lorenzo, you are prepoſſeſs'd, I fas 
Go to my lodgings : there I will detail, | 
As truly as I do my fins to Heay'n, 
All that has paſs'd between me and your ſiſter, 
„ 1 Ler 


 AURELIO. AND. MIRANDA, 
Lor. Take heed, Don Raxpuond l By my life 1 


| ſwear, | 
If any indirect and treacherous means 
Have warp'd my ſiſter Agnes from her duty,— 
| Ray. You ſhall behold my very ſecret ſoul ; 


And muſt be ſatisfied. 
5 C!öbriſ. We will be ſatisfied, 
7 Lor. Come then. Don Raymond but you 
. ſhall Have hearing, . [Excunt- 


SCE N E m.. Tell of Avgzuo. 


Enter AvzzLIo—the Fathers HILARIO and Bo- 


NAVENTURE attending him. 
Aur. Brethren, 1 thank you. re while lowly 
| bending e . 
"4 


For courteſy ſo gratifying.—let me 
Be juſt to your moſt exemplary virtues ;— 
Under the folt*ring dew of holineſs, 
If 1 have yielded worthy fruits of piety, 
Be all the praiſe to you, and to your order. 
Hil. We bleſs the hour, when the eſpecial love 
Of favouring Heaven gave you to our charge. 
Ban. Be yours the glory, that we boaſt a man 
Whom vice could never warp. 
Hil. Beall your meditations, viſions, pray'rs, 
Propitious as your eloquence, Lene Manks. 
' Aur. Farewell. 


Tes, here indeed I triomph! % here indulge 1 99 
a i The 
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The pride of maſtering the Hünn Me: ML 
t 5s my pride; to write upon the heart 
The words of truth in characters of fire. 1 
O ſacred pledge of unpolluted life! 
Earneſt, that abſtinence from vain delights, - = 
Paſſions ſabdii'd and facrific'd to duty, „ 
Are ſantify'd, and miniſter to Heavn. | 
And yet—amT indeed ſecure from frailty c 
A man—whoſe very nature leads to error: 
Here, in retirement, that I liv'd unſtain'd 
ls ſcarce a wonder,—Summon'd to the world, ä 
| Courted by wealth and power, and wit, and 
beauty. 
How will Aurelio ſtand the tempting ſiege? 
May not the mounds of abſtinence give way, 
| And nature's paſſions, like a flood, o'erwhelm me? 
[4 knocking heard, ] 
Who knocks there ? 
7 ¶ Eugenio without.) | 
Eng. 'Tis Eugenio. 
Aur. Enter, ſon. 


Enter Evo EN1O, with a baſket of. flowers. 


Eug. Moſt holy Father, pardon this intruſion. - 
I have a friend lies dangerouſly ſick, 


And would entreat your pray'rs in his behalf. 
To piety like yours Heav'n will be bounteous. 
Aur. I will remember him at morn and eve, 
And in the ſolemn hour, when midnight calls 
„ 


# 


th | AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 


The brotherhood to their moſt awful duties, 
Jour poor ſick friend ſhall never be forgotten. 
e have you in your baſket, kind Eugenio? 8 
Eug. Some of thoſe flow rs, which moſt, Ithink, | 
you love. | 
Let me 0 them, Father, i in your EY 2 
g [He does ſo. 
Aur. There 8 W ſtrangely winning in this 
boy: 5 / | 
Theſe ſimple acts of friendſhi p ro him nem] me. 


Great benefits flow rarely through the world: 


But calm attentions, like a gentle wind, 


Waft our frail veſſel down the ſtream of time, 


In one unruffled, even, ſteady voyage, | 


Till we are harbour'd in eternity. 


L Eugenio, ] 5 


1 faw you not at church this morning, ſon. 


Eug. Yet I was preſent, Father. Grateful as I 
am VVV 
For your protection, counſel, nay eſteem, 
Ah! could I fail, to witneſs all your triumph? 
Aur. My triumph! O, my fo,” now vain a 
thought ! 


The pow'r was Heay? *n's—to Heav'n be al u the — 


* 


glory ! 

Then you were ſatisfied with ny Mouſe ? 
Zug. How ſay you, fatisfy'd ! O never heard * 
Such eloquence, ſave once — ſave only once. 
Aur. When was that once, Eugenio: 


* 
* 


Eug. 


Eug· When you 3 | 
On the late Abbot's ſudden. ads of 
| Aur. And were you e when I kay you 
VVV 
| yg Ab I. had I is, ere is hw that PTE 
What endleſs ſufferings had my youth eſcap'd 1 
Aur. How ! Sufferings at your age, my ſon ! 
Eu Ves, ſufferings, | ink 
Which known would raiſe your anger and en 
pity— 5 , 9 | 
The torment and the 8 of my deine 
Vet here I hop'd my boſom would feel tranquil, 
But apprehenſion tortures me ev'n here. (4 
O God, how wretched is a life of fear! 
In the noviciate I have enter'd on 
I've giv'n up all the world, and its delights ; 
Your friendſhip is the only bleſſing left me. 
If I loſe that O, if I loſe that, Father, 
I tremble for th' effects of my deſpair. 
Aur. You a prehend the loſs of my eſteem | 
Be comforted ;| it is no tranſient ſentiment, 
Lightly beſtowed, capriciouſly reſum'd, 
*Tis merit only claims, and will preſerve it. | 
But for your ſufÞ rings, let that friendſhip teach you, 
To truſt me with their cauſe, and if relief 
Be in my power 
Eug. Tis in no power but yours. | 
Yet, ah! you muſt not know them—Did Ice 
Avow them to You, you would hate and loath me, 
| : ä 


+ AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 
Drive me with ignominy from your ſight, 
And give me to the ſcorn of all mankind; 
| Aur. Impoſſible; my ſon, Let me entreat you. 
Eug. I cannot—dare not—Ah, enquire no fur- 
ther I Erit in great emotion. 
Aur. [after a pauſe.) Myſtetious youth! Within 
two little months ET, 7 
Ho deeply is he rooted in my heart! 
His voice affects me ev'n to melancholy! 
His manners are the gentleſt ſure on earth! 
As far as his retiring modeſty 
Allos the eye to note his lineaments, 7 
His features ſeem of female lovelineſs! [Bell rings. | 
But hark I muſt prepare me to attend 
The Siſters of St. Clare in the Confeffional.— 
That duty done, my deareſt care will be 
To win the confidence of this poor boy, 
And heal, or ſhare, the ſorrows of his breaſt, Exit. 


END OF ACT I. 


ACT 


A©YT 
SCENE I.—The Cores. 


Avzzi 10 fitting in the Confe ſional Chair. Aoxns 23 
x. as at Confeſſ on. 


Aurelio. 


Atss, my daughter, purified from error. 
Offences light as theſe find eaſy pardon. 

[Agnes in riſing drops a letter from her boſom. It 

22 falls at the Abbot's feet.) 

Stay, Agnes, you have dropt à paper. 

Agun. Ah en ſuddenly Pawn; and, 45 to regis - 
it.] 

Aur. Hold) 1 muſt read this rnd; 

Agn. Then I'm loft, 

Aur. [Reads]. © Deareſt Ain all is ky 
« for your eſcape. I tremble every moment 
« leſt your ſituation be obſerv'd by your com- 
e panions. Immediate flight can alone ſave you 
e from ſhame and puniſhment. At the garden 


&« door, to-night by ee I will 10 W to 1 


ee receive , 
This letter; girl, muſt to the Prioreſs. [Going] 
Aae. Yet I conjure you, tay. O holy Sir, ' 
a 


; 16 AunxIIO AND Am bl, 
Wich buy view the error of my youth; e . 


Conccal the guilty weakneſs of a wretch! 
Here, at your feet, and bathing them with tears, 
I ſupplicate for mercy. Hide my fault; 
Let not the hand of ſcorn write ſhame upon me. 
And here I vow, be angels witneſs for me, 
To paſs my reſt of life in expiatioͤn. 
| Aur. Amazing confidence! Shall folly ftain 
The virgin-tended altar of St. Clare? 
And ſhall we cheriſh foul incontinence? 
An. O treat me not 0 an $ hink, 1 
charge you, 5 
Of that oppreſſion, which a daughter caffers, = 
When buried by her parents from the world, 
2 rom ſocial joy, from friendſhip, and from love ! 
O ſhield my character from infamy ; 
| Reſtore my ſoul to virtue and to Heav'n! = 
ẽ dr. Lou have profan d che ſacred veil; anßd 
5 can you 1 „„ 
Conceive yoprſelf entitled to forgiviniely's 
I muſt have way. Where is the Prioreſs? 
Aen. Deem me not harden'd | in mod paſ. 
2 en, 
Long ere compulſion forc'd me to theſe walls, 
The partner of my fault pofſeſs'd my heart. 
Accident only let me know he liv'd. 1 
Could I refuſe io meet whom I ador'dꝰ 
Till often mingling tears and ſtol'n embraces, 
Caution was Tombs preſs'd, and ruin found me. 
3 0 F cel 
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F od for my Harm, about to be a mother, 2s 
Reſtore the letter! Save me from deſtruction ! | 
Aur. This is to add audacity to guilt. 2 
g Mother, St. Agatha, I ſay. [She catches his rhe 
Au. O Father, b 
Think of the innocent I nouriſh in me, 
Living, unconſcious of my agony. 
O, do not lay its nurſery in the duſt, - 
And make its cradle in its mother's grave | 


Aur. T muſt not hear you. Where's the Pri- 


.* . orels? | 
Asgn. O cruel, cruel—Mercy ! Hevn flllals 
me! [She finks 10 the gend 


Enter the PRIORESS and N UNS, 


Aur. How ſhall I f peak ?—Peruſe that i impious 
5 
Dropt by the Siſter Agnes at ovale: 

Agn. [Starting up.) Hear me, thou man of 

ſternneſs, hard, obdurare ! 
You could have ſav'd my honour from contempt, | 
Have giv'n my days to peace and penitence. 
Arrogant confidence in your own ftrength _ 
Makes you reject the contrite ſinner's prayer, 
Makes you diſdain a mother's agonies, 

And therefore on your conſcience and your ſoul 

I lay the death of me and of my child. 


Aur. Forbear theſe ravings—Siſters, take her ; 


hence! [They /eize ber.] 
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Em: AURELIO AND ) MIRANDA, 


Ans. No: in the pangs of death I would be 
heard, {She burſts from them.) 


What trials has your boaſted virtue waage 3 


You fled them, like a coward, unattempted. 

But mark l the hour of proof muſt come to all. 

If in that hour you feel, that man is weak; 8 

While ſhudd'ring you look back on your own 1 
crimes, | 0 

O then remember Agnes and her faults KE 

May yours compar'd plant horror in your heart! 


Remember Agnes then, — nor hope for mercy, 


But die the frantic victim of deſpair. 
Aur. Haſte to the convent unh her Let ber 


penance 


Be ſtrict; and ſtriking terror by i its aide! 


Should guilt like thrs experience mitigation, 
The place of holineſs will be a ſeat 


ws ca937 intemperance.—Away with her. 


ol O grant me, Heay' n, the mercy 1 . deny 
me. . 


SCENE, the Garden of A5 250 8 Monaſtery. 


A ruſtic Hermilage on one ſide. The Abbey in the , 


diſtance. 


Enter Evokxio. 
Ev. O miſerable ſtate, wretched Miranda 5 


0 fruitleſs ſtratagem | Was it for this 
I left friends, fortune, family, and honour 55 


\# 


1 


The taſk impos'd upon me by my office. 


A DRAMA. i 
"Mal irreſiſtible and fail lese 
Will force its way through al! his vain Aiſzuiſe, 


Tet how reveal it to him ?—How ſupport 
The lightnings of his anger ?—My weak ſpirits * 


Shrink from the thought, and my chill'd heart dies 


in me. : [ Sinks down upon the ſeat in dejeftion,] 


 AvRELIoO enters unſeeing and unſeen, 


Aur, However painful, I have executed 


Penance and meditation may perhaps 


' Preſerve the fallen Agnes from perdition. 


I've done my duty! Why then do I feel 
As if my conduct merited reproach, 
As though beyond the ſize of the offence ?_ 
Would I could baniſh this folicitude! _ 
In this ſequeſter'd ſpot I may regain 
DI, wonted firmneſs and tranquillity. | 
[-Creing Eugenio, he draws back. 1 
Etz. [ Surveying the inſcriptions.) M y heart re- 
fuſes to admit the truth. | 1 
Na: Solitude ſupplies no balm to me. 
O could I feel diſguſt at all mankind; 
Did ſcorn, injuſtice, treachery, combine 
To plant the ſullen fiend Miſanthropy _ 
Within this breaſt, how happy might! be! 
Aur. Seek in miſanthropy for happineſs! 


That's a ſtrange thought, Eugenio, pardon me. 
e e One 
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200%  AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 
One ſo young too to wiſh for ſolitude, 


And animate its bower with hate alone! 

ö Eug. 'Twas a vain wiſh, I own, moſt holy Father, 

Yet gives my only hope of earthly comfort. 
Aur. Alas, Eugenio, churliſh ſolitude 

Is ſeldom the abode of peace or virtue. 

While rankling hate inflames the mental wound, 


'T he wretch who flies from men 1 may think him 


happy; 
May bleſs the hour, that tore him from the ſcene 


Of broken hopes and violated vows, 


But time ſtill dries the tear on ſorrow's check, 
And injuries forgot are half aton'd. 7 


Eug. Yet tell me, Father, when his worldly 
pangs 5 : . 


Corrode and vex his chaſten'd beat n no more, 
Then does not virtue ſmile upon his bower, 


And fold him in her friendly arms to reſt ? 
Air. No! Theſe are viſions of the ſocial man. 


The 1: :crmit views a melancholy waſte 


Where'er he ſtrays ; z pores on the ſetting ſun 


With vacant eyes; and when the falling devs 
Drive him from gloomy, fruitleſs contemplation, 
His cell is void of all the joys of home: 


His lonely meal nor ſatisfies nor cheers: 


But on his ſinking beart ſits blank deſpair, 
| Bids him forſake the taſteleſs food he loaths, 
And be a ſolitary wretch no longer. 


e. O that ! nel er had leen this Abbey's walls £ 
| Aire 


A DRAMA. | 7 21 


dur. Bages io, whence this change, my render ö 


friend ? e . 


What! can you wiſh: that you had. never. v known 


me? 


Eug. You, you] Ah no— Vet, Vetting pity be 5 


Indulge this lonelineſs! The crowded world 


Can give none willing to partake my ſorrouws. 
Aur. At leaſt confide them to WF, friendly 


truſt ; 


And if my aid; my pity can e 


Fug. Yours only can. And oh! how willingly 
Would I reveal my heavy hoard of "PE 
But that I fear - A 

Aur. What ſhould you file my (on 80 

; eſteem; | + 
You would abhor me for 10 confidence. 


Aur. Abhor you! No—lt is not in my power! 


You give the greateſt pleaſure to my life : 
Reveal then your affliction, while I ſwear— 
Eug. Yes, (wear, that, be my ſecret what it may, 
You will not force me to forſake the Abbey. 
Aur, I promiſe it, my friend, by all that's holy. 
And now explain, and truſt to my indulgence. 


Eug. Hear then with pity, hear, rever'd Aurelio, 


And call up ev'ry latent weakneſs in you, 
To aid that pity, while my deſperate paſſion 


Bids me e confeſs your ſuppliant is Miranda! 


1 7 brows back her cor!.] 


Air, | 


Eug. My weakneſs ape would RON me 9 80 
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55 I AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 


| Aur, [after a pauſe.) Begone, or let me leave you. 
Mir. Stay, 1 charge you. 
Heay' n ne ler infpir'd a purer flame than mine. 
Liſten in mercy ! a 
Aur. Can you nouriſh hope 
3 I may permit your refidence with me? 
Ha! * theſe tumults beating in any heart? 
Vd 
Think of 15 1 of i 3 7; 
Nor dare I yield myſelf to ſuch temptation. 
Ar. O liſten to me, maſt ador'd Aurelio ! - 
Grant me the bleſſing only to be near you: 
Keep my ſex ſecret : nay, forget 1 it quite; 
For my affection hear me —is ſo pure, 
So far ſublim'd from ev'ry frailer thought, 
That ſeraphs burn not with a holier fire. 
aw Toemorrow you 82888 lere he. Mona · 
Mir. kad will you baniſh your poor friend 205 
ever? | 
And will you drive her out a f 
Rend the poor heart that only beats for you, 
And ſpurn me to an undeſerved grave Fe 
O do not, my Aurelio! bes 
Aur. Sweet Miranda, 
] pity Jou. but am not to be mov d. ä 
ee you mult leave theſe walls for « ever. 
On WIG 2 _ [Gong] 
Mr. Did you a-norfwear 2— 
| „ Aur. 


1 


" 


1 DRAMA. | 


tr. You Know my reſolution, Dt, 5 
You ſuein vain. . 
Mir. Go then, barberlan, i | 


Bax this reſource you cannot rob me of. 
| [Draws a dagger]. 


Shall I endure the keen e of friends, 
Ihe vulgar ſcoff, or, what is worſe, the pity ? 


No: never will I quit theſe walls alive. 


Aur. Hold, hold moſt lovel a moſt Oy 
woman! 
ir. You are determined, / Banoo: 0 0 . 
: The moment that you leave me, here I ſwear 
To finiſh life and miſery. together. 55 
Or your lov'd hand ſhall lead me on to joy . 
Or my ſure means conduct me to perdition. 
Aur. Stay ; thou delightful, beauteous miſchief | 
ſtay} 5 
Yes, ſlay, wee though for my deſtruction 1. 
| (Exit. 
- wine My heav'n is won. Mytriumph i 15 complete; 
Love lights his torch of bliſs, and burns in rap- 


8 . (Exit. 


SCENE, 1 Clide Gate f the Convent. 5 
The PrionEss and Si fer TERESA. | 


. The. hour draws on. Ho left you FR 


weak, wicked one „ on no 


Ter. In agony ſo violent, as as to produce 10 in⸗ 
5 witneſs of her guilt. 
Prio. ts St. Clare! 1 who have paſſed my. 

life 


4 15 


ä 


7 . AURELIO AND > MIRANDA, 


nie in the moſt mortifying denial, to build my 


Convent a reputation, to be ſham'd at theſe years 


and before Aurelio too, of all the world—the 
man whoſe praiſe would make the fortune of any 
Domina! in Spain! 

Ter. Has * boy mother determin'd on ber 
pod ment "OS 5 

Prio. Tis likely her extremity may 45055 m 
that taſk—If ſhe recovers, woe be to the harlot! 
In the mean time, Tereſa, let no one have acceſs 
to her cell. Give'out ſhe died this evening. 

Ter. Yet conſider: She is of a noble Sadly, T 
Do you think no ſearch will be made what be- 
comes of her? If they credit her death, will they 
not expect her ſuneral le peblice: 1D, 

Pris. Doubtleſs: that can be eaſily arranged. 
« You ſhall be acquainted with all my plan ere we 
retire to reſt. Now ſeek out Pedro, the gardener, 
and give him inſtructions what he muſt anſwer to 
any enquiry, I'll again to Agnes. - [Exit 

Ter. Pedro, where are you? ? e 1 au. 15 
here Be comes. | | 

; Enter 3 

Pa. Here, here, my ſweet ſaint. What com- 
mands have you for Pedro? By St. Antony, my 
afternoon devotion has ſtretched plaguily into 
evening ſervice, .Your Malaga is a very dry. wine, 
I'm rather dry myſelf—It ſuits my palate exactly. 

Ter. Pedro, our lady has detected a moſt ſhame- 5 


les jece of villain | 
8 0 2 P. 15. 
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2 Pedro; [ 2 10 Lord, bin the wind now * 
Es 7 m ſober i 30 by eee Ee f 2 712 V 
Pedro, [46 2 Pray heaven don? t ate me 
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Ter. Has been detected! in an . „ 
Ws + [4 de] Les, and 1 ſhall 5 derefted top, - 
i I don't get her off. 
Ter. The appointment to 'go off 150 ep be. 
trayer this n night has fallen into our hands. a 
Pedro. [ Afide)-Don Raymond will be here oy a 
moment, — and then. I'm ruined, . 
5 Ter. In her condition, no wonder at 3 effect 
ef ſuch a Sony os. en in ein bm 
"his evening. 
©. Pedro, 8 creatu 1 [Aide] 9, „ 1 t men- 
tion ſuch e offences 10 me. [Pabing, * 


to be in the plot! ß IE 


og r. 5 5 any 8 ſhould be Wen ter is; 
- you now know what to anſwer. _ [Exit 
Pedro, Aye, aye. Detected, * 55 infant 
too perhaps! How ſhall I meet Don Raymond ? 
* -lhow ſtab him to the heart, when it beats high 


with the hope of claſping in his arms all that is. ” 


deareſt to him? Poor gentleman! By Tereſa's 
ſilenge on that head, they don't know him. O, if 
nf find him out, their fury at the diſgrace of the 
Convent will ſend him ſpeedily to the Inquiſition. 


Thank en, they. don't fuſpect me! ir” = 
Pp did, 


# 


* 


* 


* 8 » 


ON 


| 3 Te | 5 | . : OG”. 1 - 
.did they might torture me, hut they ſho uld never 5 


make me treacherous, It's about the time. I'll - 
_ - ſee that wo. have Os retired.” LH the 


garden.) 
Enter Rarmony and Lois, ” 


Ray. I wonder Pedro i is not here on guard. 
If his attendance now ſhould be prevented, 


We have the cords, and ſcale the garden Gan | 


Ds. lt wants a rrifle only of the hour. 1 


8 100 N * 
Ta. They are retired. All's wo: a gates | 
Are clo. . 
O yonder ſure they are. Tu give allo 3 
Bat how reveal the tale? 66 'Tis ay ales 


{dhoud] 
Kay. He gives the 1 1 How my bean dances 
in mei * 


Pedro, my friend Where is my beauteous Agnes? 


Is the not ready? Nothing has occur d 
75 1 o ſtop her flight! 


Pedro. Who is that with you, Moree a | 
Ray. My noble friend her Wee whoſe fu : 
> Renee; i | | | . 


_  Oferflows with fondneluforckitt; apdive; comes 


To end captivity and doubt together. 
Jo give her to her Raymond. Why this ſhyneſs? 
Come forth, my Agnes, now while none obſerve 
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. bs; 1 Yes} my dear filters Li: 
8 teme feng? 
That breaks thie galting Nikon of y _ vr bondage/ : 
And gives you freely to the man you love,” 
denn. e e heart „es 0 
n dear lady! 15 1 
Kay. Pedro, ſpeak, whit meard We | | 
Why are you dumb? What 80 ns aids 1 
thin claſpd , | 
Your bended eyes, that ſeem to penetrate 
The very earth rather than look on me? 
Is not my Agnes ſafe? Are we diſcover d? 
Pedro. All that you fear is true. I cannot ſpeak itz 
Nor is it fit abrupt to ſtrike your ſenſe” e 
With tidings that would heel fell 
Kay. Vet tell me all. She is detected Well 
I can bear that We'll heal that trivial dne 
No ſcar of ſhame ſhall mark it to the world! 
But ſhe is well. | | 
Pedro. [fo Lorenzo, drawing bim i ide] 1 am not 
- man enough. 
Tell him. (Tou are a ſcholas, and will wiſely ; Lp 
You are her brother, therefore will with feeling ) 
Tell him heragony at the detection 
Brought on the criſis of a mother's pains, 
And in the conflict ſhe and all are loſt, 


I Enit in greaf emotion, i 


- Jim. The news that's fitter for a brother's car 
TR for a lover's, tells itlelf, untold. 175 
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a: | AURELIO AND: MIRANDA, 


Then ſhe is dead ? Your filence, my Lorenzo, 
Is both my anſwer and my condemnation . 


EReproaches me for a dear ſiſter's death, 


And barbs the arrow conſcience fixes "=" + 1 
Sweet innocent ! *tis I, whoſe ſelfiſh love. 
Brought ſhame and W e 1 8 ud 
8 Raymoneg 1 
Alone could blaſt Fi albeit af they life 
Lor. I cannot give thee what I want Ne 1 
| Beſides, what comfort lies in words? She's dead 
And you muſt mourn her ny as her Ren: 
I ber brochen. — „ 1 5 
Let us from his place " | 
And keep yourſelf conceald. V ou know the ppl 
That would attend on your diſcovery .- 
My firmneſs ſtaggers under this rude: ſhock ; 
And calls for lonely thought, to nerve my 2 bt: 
Come, my more wretched friend! My brother, 


come. las. bin dh. 


' END or ACT 11. 
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| Lana. h 1 EY 5 A 3 ; | 1 
v 7 ELL, itte nothing of role profeſing Lo- | 


|  renzo! So paſſionate a lover, and ſo dilatory in 


his viſits; but his coming at any time will make 
bis peace. O, when I was in my teens, it was 
quite another affair. Such SORE ſuch 2 | 
duity! „% E . 
Ant. There might be difference i in the rallies, %%% 
dear Aunt, but the mn L ney" was always 1 
nearly the ſame. | 1 
Luo. Oh, nothing like it, Chuck. Lovers in my 7 
time were flung at ſuch a diſtance— „„ 
e I am afraid the diftance was too great, I 
 Mx'am. 1 5 | — 
Ant. How too great, Child? 
Ant. Why, ceremony kept the lovers ſo very | 
T5 fas aſunder, that ſome of the parties are never like 
to join iſſve. | | 8 . 
Leo. Well, well, you never will 69 a con- 
vert to my doctrine, till you ſee the charming Don 
1 80 lead me to ine altar, 


Au. 


5 . ARELIO ANT MIRANDA, N 
Ant, 1 fear that altar burns only the incite, | 
which fancy offers to the idol Vanity. + ” 


Leo. Aye, 125 g Vnbelief is blind. Mark the 
event. VVV 
Enter Servant. 5 
Serv. A young nobleman deſires the honour to 
kiſs your hands ,-. 

Leo, Admit him, [Exit Greet. My Chriſtoral, 
I know it by my palpitation. . 
Ant. er it is) Lorenzo, How, D on Chl oe 


oval Lit, 


. Emer Cannrov ax. . 1 Hh. | 


5 Cr. e 90g Four fave. T here's my « drome 
dary, [Afide.] „„ 

Leo. I truſt, bland, you have ye G 
health, ſince 1 lat had the honour * yo attend-. 
"Chr. "Mover Le; in my hats 1 FR 

Leo. Nay; nay, not quite ſo well, I am ſure. 
Abſence muſt chill the lover's heart; nor can its 
purple ſtreams e'er bound, with joy, till ſhe for 
whom it beats reſtore their vital heat. | 

Chr. Where the devil is this Lorenzo ? 1 mall 
be raviſhed if he does not come to my reſcue. 
(Sblood, I'd ſooner lay me in the ſear - cloth with 
an Egyptian mummy, than come within the claſp 
of that hyæna.) [4 Gl. 

Aut. Poor woman how ridiculous ſhe makes 

herſelf 5 muſt tap, in to his relief. [46 dee] 
| e 8 
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1 5 Chit, mar 94 ven wn „ 
your friend Lorenzo? „ De 
Chr. Heaven bleſs ou, Madam! He dit 1 
me to meet him here. The In pe 3 we PP eds 
| 1 left him robbing the church. FR „ 
Ant. Robbing the church! _ 9 oy 05 1 
_ Chr. Yes, Madam, of a 1 vans 5 
Ant. How, Sir! Lee, Are 1 in earneſt, 
Signor 45 f 
„ To be fore bei is, Child, ©, the difference Wo, 
of men! 5 
_ Chr. Les, 10h Bat it is bis own iter, . 5 5 
. FN 
Teo. Explain yourſelf, Don Chriſtoval. 
Chr. The Siſter Donna Agnes of St. Clare. PR 
Fo yas about to extricate her from purgatory, and 
give her to the man of her heart, his friend, Don | 
Raymond. Not finding him here, ladies, and 
peeing anxious to know his ſucceſs, I bumbly take 
1 leave, and wiſh upon you all the felicity that 
"2F Jour beſt defires could fancy, and. fo, ladies— 
[Edging off] 
| by What, and have 1 you. hired out to him all 
your ſweet things for the day? Nothing to offer on 
your own account? Are all thoſe charms which you 
admired ſo much, the ardour that you owned, the 
pangs you felt forgotten? "Vows too poured out 
even at church ! And was I treated only Ike a 
child—a Dp e a queen othe May, 
wii u mꝶ Ove 8 e 


. 


Since Paſſion grew ts je my n. 


ob - — AND um na, 
du Kock but in all the flowers of ſpeech for a ho- | 


We foolery ? [Follows bim about.] 
| Chr. Hear me, dear, good, old lady, hear me. 


w was it poſſible you ſhould think me ſerious ? 
Friendſhip leads a man into dreadful ſituations. 
Let me eſcape but this once, and if ever I am 


caught mumbling withered apples inſtead 'of ſea- 


ſonable fruit, may matrimony harpoon me! May 5 
Ide bound like whalebone to the back of a gran⸗ 
num of eighty, leave off ſwanſkin, and warm my- 


ſelf with a leathern doublet ! .  LExit. 


Ze. O, the monſter ! The cruel, Weg bed per- 
idious, dear, handſome deluder But Tl! for- 
get all that. I ſhall go diſtracted with my wrongs. 
Such a face, that looked all ſincerity! Such a 
tongue too, that might deceive a ſaint —1 feel it 
at my heart. O, I ſhall never recover it. 


Ant. Come, come, Aunt Revenge his infidelity „ 


on the Whole ſex. Dilclaim all communion with | 


theſe betrayers. | 
Le. I will, Antonia, Never, 5000 "ke . 


dying at my feet No, not all their proteſtations, 


their deſ 8 55 their 1 ſhall 8⁰ diltracted. | 
. : e 


8 C E N E, Nene 5 Call. 


5 ' FI ; 4 0 


r 7 Enter AvnzL1o. 


- ky * 5 1 fine / to lull theſe Soph to 
1 25 .reſt ; 2  - Fi 


'A 


2 8 


. I 6 $ I f S 1 
1 3644 EN DRAMA: e 


5 W ES can reſt no more. 
Can Nature's impulſe be unholy fire. 

Let what is virtue, but ſurmounted a wy 
Would I had never climb'd this giddy ih 45 
This pyramid of earthly vanity-1 inp noo 

Each mounting ſtep is leſs Adden Fe 

And when we reach the ſummit of the ſpire," ut 

The very eminence diſturbs the brain, ME... 

TR down we fall, the ſcoff of humbler fools. 


2 


- | Mizanda without. _ in 


Mir. Are you within, good Father? 

Aur. Come in. O how that, ente voice LY 
through me! 

Mir [enter ing] Are you alone, Aureio? 

Aur. Alone! —Moſt true! | 
Guilt is of dark ſoul, and as privacy. 1 

Mir ir. Unkind Aurelio, thus to brand as crime 
A paſſion your own excellence inſpires! 1, 

Aur. Thou dear es Lands me back n 
. ſelf, - = 
Talk not to me of excellence and virtue, + 
I never had them—or, if once call'd mine, { 1 8 
Thy conqu' ring beauty drove them from my brat 
And fill'd it with a love I ſhould diſclaim, , _ 

Mir. When purity like yours embraces Jane, 
It chaſtens it from ey'ry touch of grofineſs, 
FRG makes i it but the wiſh of foul for foul, _ 
F 
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: 34 AbREI10 AND 


| ID MIRANDA, 
Aur. — accenis bot A no Z 


[= longer. Het cre is. 
Imperious paſſion ſcorns 45 1 3 ; 
Of this refinement -I am new created.— 1 1 


he fetters of monaſtic apathy- 


Are burſt and ſhiver'd by refillefs nature 
The faint was all a dream the man awakes. wy 


How could Lwiſh thee to forſake theſe walls! 


Mir. Whatl-was my very ſight oppreſſive to thee? 
{ Avr. Thou wonder of thy ſex, in whom combine 
0 that can glad the eye, or charm the ſoul, 

O, thou art born to conquer all reſiſtanee. 

I thee; angel as thou art in form, need 
| Yet lovelier far than form alone could make thee 
| Beauty i is ofcen but the painted ſnare i 

That lures the heedlefs eye to what is bn pr 

Nature to thee has giv'n, to crown her work, ex 

The mind, beyond the ſcope of vulgar being 85 

| Intelligence ſhe thron'd-upors thy brow z 

*And ſenſe and feeling do thee hourly babe 

Mir. O praiſe, too "ane, from Aurelio* Ss 
| tongue, 

That, like a ſudden gale of rich perfumes, 


_ *Hits the fra] nerves too exquiſitely M—_—_ 
And pains with its %% 
A. Tis deſtinp. 6 „ 


The dreams of purity tha: 
"LHR * me Os years,: are melted l 5 
f . Like 


3 2 - * . 


"i night d a 


dows wa Boe pa afs a: 


Take me, thou bright perfection, to, thy. arms bis | : 


Miranda, 1 am ever, ever thine. a e 
| [4 knocking at the door 1 „„ 
What noiſe was that? Retire, retire, Mica. x 
Into my e y. N LENS Lat e 


5 1 


8 Pinie. 92 - 4 i 


What is your pleaſure Pi. ew A. 


2 Ly 
* 


Pedro. | Aſide) 1 8 las hs . of a petti⸗ | 


coat. Mercy upon us } Moſt holy Sir, the Prioreſs 


of St. Clare would treſpaſs on your leifure and your 


- counſel, if for a moment only you will grant it. 
Aur. I (hall expect her Pops 2 _ lady, 
1 wiſh'd to ſee her. 3 1 5 


Pedro. I will, right . [46 140 Yes; 3 ö 


I'll watch you cloſely too. Here's a-hypocrite for 
vou! Dootns the poor Agnes to deſtruction for one 
lip, while himſelf riots here in ee, ; 


e. Art thou not gone? . 5225 5 


„ * 


Petra. The Pres is ber. 


e Pale 5 


Aud a \pitileſs pair there is of ye. [Exii. 
Aur. May pow and —— over reſt upon you 7 


Poor girl! I much defir'd to 95 wich you, 
Touching the courſe to win her from her error. 


. | | 2 | Fi. +; 


z 


„ AbxEL1O AN! "MIRANDA, | 


Pei. Her failings and her merits are with Hin 
Who weighs us in the balance of his juſtice. 
| Aur, Moſt true: but  fomething ſtill remains 
e with us: LO 
1 mean—to draw the ſliding back to ant | 
Deduce a leſſon from convicted evil, 
Confirm the ſtrong, and ſtrengthen thoſe ot 
tremble, 
Prio. You lead me to the object of my viſit, 
4s; holy Sir, you would but deign to treat 
Wich eloquence like yours this foul offence, 
This guilty love, that dares profane the altar, 
The leſſon would be written in all hearts. 
Aur. Aurelio, art thou pure a from Rain? 
Ts thy robe f. potleſs ?—[ Aſde] 
Prio. Do not, Sir, deny me. 

i The intereſts of holineſs are yours. | 
Aur. Siſter, T you "ae e the ab- ö 
ject 5 

Seiz d my attention on the inflane hearing, e 
And wrapt me thus in thought. | 
LA bell tolls.) 
: Wyy tolls that bell wad 
Pri. It ſummons us to give her fo the an 
nr. Give her? Give whom? 
Pri. I thought you underſtood me; 
The ſiſter Agnes. 
Aur. Agnes! Is ſhe dead „ 


e OOO ” Leave 


A DRAMA.) V 

Leave me chis moment-leave me, +; ale. 
you !l—. [Exit Prior. S 

I've x ſacrigeld to Juſt, wo, 0⁰ Rernly, 0.” 


a 


Enter N nN 4 
"Oi impious rigour! O inhuman pride! 
Mir. Be comforted—for holy was your purpoſe. . 
Aur. Talk not to me of purpoſes; Miranda | 
What right has man to baniſh pity from him nm 
Do we not feel we live but by its influence 2 
And where's infallibility in me? 
Do I not find me frail and vanquiſh'd alſoꝰ? En 
Should Heav'n judge hes: as I have Babe poor 1; 8 
. Agnes, k 
What were my future portion but Aapatr b „ 
\ Mir, Let me keep peace ra you and theo - FR. 
| | conſcience, © ö 
| Her puniſhment was love, hoc dreſs'd in rterrors. 
Its rigour tended but to bring her S 
More dear to Heav'n than had ſhe never ſtray d. 
Defigns once pure, events mult reſt above. 55 
Aur. Poor frantic e Her ſhrieks are i 
my ears! „„ | 
Her denunciation pierce my very brain b. „ 
2 
| 


« You have diſdain'd to liſten to cempalheg e 

And therefore on your conſcience and "ur ſoul © 3 

1 1 lay the death of me and of my child.“ 3 
| Dhl le Pope loſt one? all e EE 
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38 AURELIO AND MIRANDA, 


Are viſited upon my harden'd ſoul, 


And drive away Hell's 1 85 fs pair TY 


And terribly avenge the wrongs I did thee, : 


Mir. Tis horrible. Vet hear me, my Aurelio. 
Aur. O come not near me. . 9 5 make 
my pangs e 
Too keen for me to ee en oh in yon 
Lice what Agnes ſaw, the mind's ſubduer: 


Conſcience arous'd.now tells me of my vows; 5 


Tells me, 1 murder d whom I match in guilt. Eo, 
What canſt thou ſay to dend the ſoul's wr 

ac nerve, | 1 
Mir. O do not bid me leave Won” | Din 
| deſpair! | 


Jes, my Aurelio, love can chace that send 7 


It is the balm that heav n y mercy. made . 


To heal the wounded heart. A faithful breaſt” 
Is the ſoul's beſt phyſician —Truſt-; its power. . 


; 


Though i in the mind the fierceſt pangs increaſe, j 


Love lulls the pſi", and ſmiles ; it into peace. 
Exeunt. 


SCENE, the Pracht. | 


A gang of Goof es enter with a fife and ee, tri- 


angles, band. organ, and other ſtreet muſic. 1 u- 
GARELLA ſuddenly fiops. ooo rin, dr bak 


Zn We ite it our journey 's end. endet 


ſtands the Monaſtery to which my father directed 


1 


But 5 to Sain admittance to co IS. - 
4 Wt ak, NE | 
Claude, What bufineſs. can the = of Geber 5 
bave with his reverence, ] wonder? 8 
Zin. Liſten attentively, and learn. 'You know 


how ſeverely the late Doke py Medins perſecuted | 
dur order. 5 


Claude. Aye, aye, be filled our ade with 
martyrs. The ſtocks, the vhippiog-polis — the 
town gaol never were ſo graced before. 

Zin, My father reſolyed -to take a 3 re. 
venge, and found means to ſteal away his nephew 
and heir apparent to the dukedom. The boy 
proved bright and apt, and the monks of that very 


monaſtery took him in, and that boy is now the 
. famed Aurelio. 


Claude. Indeed e 1 
Zin, Nothing more certain. And now we have 
diſcovered, that his ſiſter and her aunt are come 
hither to ſolicit a PR e cone them 
into the Grand Church. 


o 


Ws 
Pip Lor xz. 


2 They 3 are coming, they are coming, To 
your ſleights, my dears. The young one is Anto- 
nia; the old woman, her aunt, Leonella, Strike 
up ! and, Lox: ed | 


Enter 


„„ du, ene, aden and. a crowd 7 


ene keel 


ene my hand, ad ron fel know | 5 . 
ou All the Gypſy's art can ſhow, %%% on 
„„ Would you have the paſt wart, LO — 
5 +.” . Cloſe by knavery conceal'd; _ SEP LY 
155 | Would you know what bleſſings wait, - 
„ ' What ills anhoy your future ftate ; | 5 „ 
„ ee e you hall find eo jo 
„„ an nenen te ld. „„ 120 


7 1 1255 gather about . Lens ELLA , = 
 AnTonia approach.] „„ * 
5 Lin Ci ane Bleſs you, ſweet young lady 1 | N 
5 May your fate be as gentle as your countenance! '1' 
FE 1 5 Leo. Methinks you mich 2 2 5 1 wood „„ | 
i Z 7 - Ker, 5 „„ 
5 Ein. What, to age? Then wat reſpeatully I 9: 
turn to you. Would you chooſe a ſample of a 0. - 
art? Give me your hand, and be attentive. 35 5 1 1 


= - - 9 = [Sings.] 

| | EC © +  : Shmok from ſplendour, let your ſtate 
= Je Üreſpected, though not great. . 
| TS CF a goo | i f Let not vanity engage . „%%ͤ; 
1 Vour mind to trifle with your age. „ 
: All your ſlaunting days are over, 
3 1 Never will you lure a lover: 
* . | For Ovid read ſome holy tent; 1 
Avoid this world, and ſeek the net. 
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| 5 l 5 Wust z vations lot is tine! 


fs O, wits is an e I 15 5 come aways 
child. Don't liſten to her impertinence, _ _ 
Zin. Art thou too an enemy to truth? Stay, 1 


| charge you. It concerns W IO” [Sings.] 8 


; 4 
13 5 7 9 1 by 5 


0 o . hs 
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5 Many a ſtrange perplexing line | | 
Through this palm with itting Krit 1 
Mars the quiet of thy life. ns 13 | 
. When what is deem'd your e b oY 
Is the chief champion of the croſs, - E is, 5 8 5 gh 


Then wealth and power conſent-to Join % 


. . 5 we s oo hand to thine. | 


: C&S 


Was How alas 4 was ; her addreſs to „el 1 


Leo. A ſaucy vermin! Avoid this world, 4 0. 


| ſock the next, indeed! 1 hope Tam not to take a 
SGypfy for my ghoſtly director. No lover nenne, 
when the handſomeſt cavalier ig, all Spain is—O_ 7 
nNo—was dying for me at firſt fight —0 that my 


would fain deſpiſe i it, and yet my mind is not ſuf. 
fjciently ſtrong. Is it poſſible. that—But” no, che 
future muſt be hidden from all eyes. . 


will could bring upon them all the plagues of their 


W one, x54 e 9 5 


8 c her hand, ke. | 5 : f ts 115 735 : 
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1 
Kip 
7 ; 


native Egypt hut ſee, they a are 1 again! 
5 e comes. e „ 
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| My heart refuſes me a place of reſt! 
I wander like ſome night-enlarged ſpirit, 
Still loth to quit the earth, tho? all that gave 
A ſhape, an aim, a colour to my being 
Is ſunk into the grave. May you be happier VER: | 
Lor. Time and my beſt. ANON: may: LY 1 
T But n my dear ſiſtets death firs heavy o on ume, e 
And I could fnk beneath my own regrets, . = | 
Did not your ſtill ſuperior loſs arouſe mm l 
7 To mitigate the fufferings of a brother.. . 1 
Ra. Omy Lorenzo, horrors ſore beſiege me. 7 
Theday—the night, are fill'd with. my de 
All day I ponder on the heav'n I loſt, 
| And night, like a perfidjous flattering for, T 
Sies me again poor Agnes to my arms; 5 
| LE Makes me moſt rich in ſhadowy happineſs, . 5 
Wich the next dawning difſipates in air. 
=: Lr. If comfort can bedrawn from miſery, - 
= (Calamity haf fill'd your 9 © full Eñß; 


1 „ Ts 23 9 q 
i 4 p * BEN? $5. 52 7 2 . 8 Rey 7 : F 
3 . x 323 ec. - * 1 OS" 
RR es ⁵ k 1 
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„ 


Nod for theſe wild and feveriſh tightly dreams, — 


That you may file at taught that { turestend furthbr, 


” Ray. Vet mark the circumſtance t 
C0 LL 

Laſt night had worn 2 ieſelf 10 „dete, 
And day already dimm'd my taper's flatne, 
When ſlumber clos'd my eye-lids. I was — 
Metbougit, by ſome one in a monkiſh garde. „ 
Into an antique vault, a place of burial ; Bong 
Where —ſide- by- ide, the long · forgotten bones | 


1 t e 2 my 


$2 


Of faith's pure votaries lay fair-lnferlb'd. | 
In the mid pathway of this ghoſtly hall 

| Sat one like ſorrow's queen Her throne the my 

And the dull pillow on the which the lea d, 

Was a new ſhell of deatli untenanted. „„ 
The coffin- lid was off I read its Piu B 

It told me that my Agnes reſted ther. ; 
The ſeeming Monk then bade me look again: . 5 


The female form, rhat ſat upon the ground, 


Lifred her head, which till then dr6op'd to eatth, 
And" call'd me bY, 1 name——But, 01 lat 


voice N 
Lorenzo, twas your fiſter' l my A ” 
While from that coffin roſe a cherub ſhape by 55 
Bright like an angel | Beams of glory e 
From his clear fleſh, and ſuch à ſmile Mart 
From his foft dewy eyes that I was pe 05 
And . with delight, © Behold. thy bon. 


. . 


„ 


5 


. 1 AURELIO AND MIRANDA, - 


ET The n guide exclaim'd, *« thy ſuffering” hoes” 
5 t and found, „ and ot thee. e . 
. I 15 to claſp 1 os che agony”. e 
Burſt the frail "OO of es ation, Se 
. And I awoke, © VVV BO 
Tor. Such are "I . 8 105 „%%% 
1 Whek ag adds to double real ee 72 | 


[Dn Canrroyai without, = | „„ 


Cr. What ho! Where are e you? Let n me + ſpeak : 
with you. 
Lor. I hear The Chriſtoval, 1 8 in his levy 
Becomes a houſe ei,, Eg . 
ö Kay. Excuſe me to him. i 
| a not yet compoſure fit to ſee bim. 90 | (eu. 


CunisrovAτ running i in. 


fo Ori. Sbe's alive She's alive |. Ae e he” 135 
lives, and Jam out of breath—I can't. mill you” © 
$7; half. I ſhould have burſt my wind if it had not 
been for my ee thank 1 „ 
ſhe's alive. „„ 1 
Tor. Who—Who' s alive ?—What idle ſto; is 1 
this ? _ 
Chr. Who's Flue >. Why, who ſhould Wo i 
Vour ſiſter Donna Agnes—lI am ſure of it I haye 1 
"It; under her own. hand! She writes me word . 
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Ten. Where? | How! For, Heaven's ſake be ; ho 
5 —_ 5 


- I hayen' t the paper. "No aue: read | 
It dropt upon his Nebel e gs 
1 Whoſe head? 5 85 
Cbr. Upon Pedro s, 1 ell vou. No . 


5 45 has been crazy ever ſince. [Searches 8 8 
Ha ha! Ecod, here it is at laſt—I ve „ 
It into a peller 1 in my hand. 3 ve 1 my fin- 15 


Sers with clenching i Eo 
Tor. Let me undo it, man. 1 Pt 


Chr. No—no—You' re not cool ns (His 5 


band Spaltes 2 that be is long about it: and tears 


55 the leiter a tte.) There—there—Not much _=_ 
i =] can read it all by! ei,, 


Lor. O, give it me. [Snatches the we] 
Cr. Ha! La, is idle ſtuff, 15.16? - | 


Enter Akron ; 
Leif Don Chriſtoval, your ſervant! ' 


Cr. How do you do, Sir? Tl to 0 8 
1 You re an angel! Pl kneel to you, I have ſuch ; 
5 neus -M heart's broke with joy but ſhe's alive. 
Lor. 1 91 25 hers, uy dear Antonia, and bleſs - 
Heaven En 
Ant. [Reade.] 66 phe my 7 friend, 1 SE 
«6. conjure you, convey this to Don Chriſtoval— . 
BE £08 will 1 7 7 that 3 am dene * death! w 
Ce = | ny er WY Wo rus "rs „ 


1 N 4 5 
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» 4014118 abt MIRANDA, 


6 om pg of my agony. 


| 1 ders pe 
8 Lor. Where, whete i is 6 35 4 Mo 
Chr, He's coming as faſt as en 5 
Tor. And you here fo long before him? 9 
ci. How ſhould he come fo faſt as I did? My 
Heart's twice as big. He is a friendly aſſiſtant, 


1 no doubt defigned—but i it bas not been the con. 2. 


and only runs: Love makes me a principal, and 


Diver Prono. 


penthouſe ? 


weeping, is unable to relate it]. 
Lor. It was in the garden, friend? _ 
Pedro. To be ſure ! Oh! all the Saints! 


| Pearo, Bleſſed b be the day C was i bw * 


Pedro. Aye, 45e. [Smilet—buff ere 145 


1 flew. If you ſhould hear of any body over- 
| turned—any old woman roll'd into the kennel— _ 
any chairs with glaſs beat out of the windows, and 

e chairmen tib-roaſted with their own poles, ſet 

them all down to my account. My joy's worth. 4 

million times the ge." IT Pay it all to- . 
morrow. | | 


"Hors he 8 then, my honeſt delverm- 
Tell us the. manner hom the place where the 
time when—all this news fell upon Foun: ng | 


* 


Luer. What day was this mock funeral. then 1 
* ? 


| Tor. 


i"; CG 8 1 Re T% 88 
I * . 
* 5 * 2 
5 — ; £7 
AA 1 5 - 


2 He 1 not . ee 5 


Pedro, St. Urſula, and St. Bridget 1 ? St, Awe 1 5 


58 No, I blot her from the martyr. roll. 
Lor. My poor, dear fellow! _ 


5 us all. 1 
Cbr. 8 ood 1 He! 8 «bewitc's ede! 
Pedro. Te) Aye, aye! 


Cbr. Zounds I the fool's in tytteries?! T * 7 8 1 


is drink affects 2 ſoft head. The brain addles. 


Tbe whole man becomes maudlin. This animal : 


now is .nothing but a groſs pumpkin, all water: 
bis head is dropfical- and grief has tapp'd him, 


Tor. Let him compoſe büimſelf beloy—Well 1 


talk to him at a fit ſeaſon. 


Chr, You're a pretty fellow, indeed, to teal 


with good news. The heart of you isn't in fault, 


that's the truth on't. And as for this embaſſy by 


water to our comfort, it is but an April ſhower 


the ſun-ſhine of the ſoul beams through it in the bo 


| brighteſt colours. Tis Heaven's own rainbow, 


the ſign of compaſſion and love. [Leads off Pedro.] | 


Lor. The difficulty now will be to e her 
from this dreadful ſituation. 


Aut. Some management 8 be eee in in 


* diſcloſure to Don Raymond. 


CAT VAL returning. 1 
cur. 1 have a am the man i for difficulties, 
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CE GD © 9 | AURELIO AND MIRANDA, . 
0 + 4 dear, whimſical, faithful friend— = 
What device is chere in thy brain that thou e en- 1 
„ Joy it ſo mightily 7 3 gh fun i” 'Y : 
. by Chr, Your fiſter muſt nor be SS NgL . . 

Yo that's certain—nobody will ſtir in her behalf—ſhe 1 
muſt be ſuffer'd to endure Ml the malignant for= 7 "I | 
tures of that hell- cat. 1 ¶ Valling atout.] 3 
Luor. No —1 will make my y appeal 0 the * 
val powers. 5 | 
Chr. Heavn 10 you — . 157 NG, 
pt deliver your ſiſter —I— the. maggot- 
pated, idle, thoughtleſs chough, will doi it. Tape 

Ply to the cannon law and reſcue the captive by 
| military ordinance—Truſt to my genius, and be, 

ready to aid me when I give. the word. . 

Lor. Now let us ſeek Don Raymond. 5 e e 
. Cbr. Be that your buſineſs. 5 have * Ea > 
. ee march. e. 
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| EE} vil enters, ſalbwed by e 
3 ; hae No more it ill becomes our Ups to. 
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=_ 1 feel myſelf diſhonour'd to > have heard | 
Ĩhbe plain avowalof illicit love. 
Mäark me, Aurelio: That my yielding ol 
= Was wholly yours, I glory to aVoW. 


= ' I made myſelf a love of character, 3 Wal 
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Then Loew my 86865 and relied on yo 


e et do me! juſtice; eVn.: in your bail | 
_ pleaſure/'vis vi wel 21h yioviiuhazs Hemm 0 1 


9 16580 not hope, and early I conſeſed it, 
To be allow 'd to gage upon your beauty, bid UHR 
Indulge the knowledge of your anſu ringloye, 
And not fp prove temp an de grant. va lied? 
| I Rh my conſent. 4 PIR or - | 


Mir. To ſave my life l. 1 e ii 
our eur iy perfgsts, Sine Rs le Ko 
Thoſe words muſt eme from no one hut myſelf. 
A, Cruel Miranda I- coul von think my 
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Would & eral the iet it | adores forucy v4dT 
1g, in che bourly witneſs of thoſe charms, Se 1 
The fires they myſt excite, will burſt their e 1 

In ſpite of all the checks of my conditi "1 


Mir. And what you gave in pity tomy w : Dela, 
You now would make the ruin of my fame br. 8 


But if I thought I could be ſo; degraded. 
| To fall a victim to impure deſires, 5 19 3 1 2 
I'd tear myſelf from thee, and all the word. 
Ang burning ſhame ſhould crumble meto athes. 
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permits. 15 01 ies 
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be chain of love urrownds | 


Ren ande Fm wank 1 


Ad all- the e witch of being fel iʒt: 


To man excluſively the law is gv n 


That binds his reaſon and hvveorogethery i 54 


{+ And bids him live for one—and one alone. 


Aur, Hear me proteſt—thar you, uhdl baly vous, 
ef reign the ſoverelgn of my heart - 
Silence your ſcruples then - Accept a pledge oy 


Sacred as if recorded at the altar . 


Comp. y, my gracious ſweetneſs . Whocan know ie ? 
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But veil the infamy that lurks beneath them, 


They cannot change i its colour.— Shall 1 ſpeak o ? 
It makes of you cheat, tho' faint without. - 
And, to deſcribe” the partner of your erime, 

'Tis Nature's error, an immodeſſ woman: 
A common character, but not Miranda s. 
Aur. Petverſe, myſterious ſex1—propoſing we | 
Objects that mock all poſſible attainment. f 11 4 


"Show them a being, who renounees loves, Hat © 7 


One covenanted to deſpiſe4 its Porr, 
Him they purſue with all the rage of ths 
And bend him to their will. The taſk achiev'd 
Seems to annihilate the love which prompted ity 
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Hear me, 8 Aue ' 

Aud call me then capricigus,or unjuſt; . 417 

9 Fatally. for my pea | a ſlaue to love, ail 1 
I fought, with innocence, its ſafe indulgence. 

I au Aurelio awful in his virtue no oibbuts. 
But what repell'd the ſex attracted me: 

Nor could ] think the higheſt hopes af man 

Rais d him beyond the reach of woman's love. wi 


Il did aſpire to make him oun a win; oak 
And to ſupply that wiſh by virtuous! paſñon; inal. 


My houſe's power might have abſolv'd . Vows, 
And bid his goodneſs blaze i in ſocial life 
1 hop'd in him a buſb ang. 550 47 
8 Aur. O Miranda, $1001 Io. 9000 255 Sinne 
Aſſail not thus my falt ring reſolution "ih 101 
Think, think, before you bid me leap vn dur, 
To what a fearful depth your victim falls. 
Where is the fame, to which I ſacrific 550 „„ 
Ih be feeling idly deem'd beyond temptation? 
Can I go forth, and tell the ſcoffing world 10 : 
My firm reſolves are feeble as their own, Ap 
And bear the bitter taunt which waits on him, 
Who dares a trial mightier than his ſtrength ? | 
Mir. He, who does well in any rank of life, © 
May calmly brave the calumnies ol men, 
And boldly look to Heav'n for his reward, 5 
Au. Yes, there are duties, publie and a * 
Which to diſcharge is praiſe, howe'er we chuſe; 
0 when the choice is PR and bound for over. 
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If che reelule return to what he left: mage 
The world will ſay twas appetite alene, e i 
Not his conviction, that produc' d che chauge, 
And hold hit an apoſtate and impoſtor. 
Mir. No , no more I ſee chere it AT 
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My pride ſuſtains me | ane Aurelio, wake — f 
Kenounce the hope of thoſe high dignities 
Thou may'ſt aſpire to! and for what? A ORR 
But ſuch a woman ! How! relapſing— Slave? 
Bondman to folly and vexation (till ?- 
1 will forget Miranda and her charms,— 
Nay learn if poſſible to hate ae „ 
Oh 1 Agnes, remember ons! 4 0 9 
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eavouring'to'procure ſpeech with Aurelio. 
Fi Mir. Nay, chen, we need not Satte inter 
. ruption. Gu zνu⁰νj,0 ij, N WHT 

What, is ihe or I am wiſh'd gba ene 
Fe Zin. You have. bearq x madam, * an unhappy WR 
5 r named A goes? | - 
Att 7 Pag eben d by daham rigour. : 
Zin, So che good Abbot thinks, madani, 1 am 1 
ſore. Bir did he know that the it is yet living, and | 
: buried by the mercileſs Domina of the convent, to 
fall a victim to hunger, and her ĩnexorable re- 
venge, I am certain bis ere wanne the poor 
2 1 

Mir. Agnes alive! | Doubtleſs he 8 relieve 

For O he 3 io fraiky! 0 . 
Stick on the ermine of the whiteſt virtue. LA. 4 8 
* \Bag-where 1 is ſne confin'd Say, bas your brother 
F fr picion of the place of her confinement #, Tb 
© 7 Zin. He does not know for certain, madam» 
f oy it is thought, that thoſe; who are condemn'd 
to expiate any great offences, are ar OO 
| down into a dungeon i in the Cemetery. 
Au, The Cemetery l-As L recollecce 

It joins the Sepulchre, that appertains 

| ag e 1 Hae: a «ms 05 en breaks. on 
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| Retire; good tender girk—Plito the Abbo, 
And intereſt him in her ſwift recovery. _ 

| 5 b 91 var 1 12147 Eri Zingarella. 
* did not think to tarry here an hour 12 
But now there ib a cauſe, wbichr claims me wholly. - 
Shall not a woman feel a woman 'Sforrows? \ 
There is a gate, that parts the neighhour. graves 
O could Lush in bers; astigasdis gase 8 
And why. not? Pity's tach Hurus bright before me, 
And BEM: me br Merc e 7: 

„Zahnstein ya m Lig { Exit. 
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1 mov'd_ . 
At this poor Nün' 8 Aten * bleß the chance 
That gave me knowledge ſhe was yet alive, i 3 


Aur. No: bezaffur q F ne neyer meant her runs 


Should faſten on her life; and will myſelf 


- Demand her from the cruel Agatha. eee wo. 


On Zin. Thanks, thanks for char — But 1 have 

Ih it fomething't 'more, r OS 

Which, while it lays. my guilt before. your mercy,” 
Calls louder yet for bearing from Aurel. a, ; 
But ere I wr tale I muſt erat 5 let 25 

Tour ſacred 80 of fotgivenchs, s, 1 155 oY 
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Zut, be this wonder what it may reveal'd, 

They cannot be too great for me to pardoen 
bens Zin. You may bare bed. das they receiv'd 
eee H Kot nt £43 1049-3 300 14 1 * 5 
| id Ah! little did they think 
That they So buried! from his rack and ends 

The long · loſt heir of De Medina's houſe. 
Tour father was a pillar. of the ſta ts... 
Grave, rigid, juſt, let me ſay wende 15 
He perſecuted our poor wandering tribe | 
With ſuch ſeverity, that pity wept. © © 
But he forgot. the meaneſt may revenge: 
And the low worm, that cannot reach the breaſt, 
May ſtrike i its deadly venom in the heel. 5 
. Spare theſe refletions—On. !—th x ory; 5 
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briefly! 1 
Fox; oh! ic quickens i in 1 my ſpringing foul, 
Tranſports unutterable. Vf. 
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1 found a way to ſteal you from his palace; =p 
Baffled all ſearch io find his only e ee 
And having foſter'd with my fitteſt means 5 

The powers, that open'd i in your infancy, ; I 10 | 
At length I yielded to the gen 'ral wiſh 58 
Of theſe good fathers, and you took the coul. 2 
Here I bad left you, ſunk and unregarded— 5 ; oY 
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From the ery corner of our country, „ 
The virtues of the excellent Aurelio, 402 ER 
His eloquence girine, his pie, IR 
The mitheles wrought by, his life and Goctrine, 
Repentance came upon me. I am ready 
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Hou ew'ry od chou t utter d glads mae „ 
e n and er me on the inſtant. | | 
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My birch decla-d, abſoto6#1 me ha my voWs;. 1 „ 
Returns me to the world, — and thee, Miranda 0 ? | 

3 O, in one little hour, to be reſtor dj. i 

* While tottering onthe verge of pile and Bo, ” 

To task, and affluence, ad” ſpotleſs ove -- 
Butz let me pay my gratitude to Hean , ol : = 

Not int the empty ſounds of wordy praiſ telle e _— 

Bube in the deeds of mercy. "Yes; Pb Ages! „„ 

I caninow feel a ſympathy ſr verre 1 
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| Woes” Coldiers, I daes 5057 av words 
to ſay to you; and to tell the truth, the occaſion 
makes them look ſo like a ſpeech, that I fear I 


ſhall ſtammer moſt cruelly, Vet I muſt explain 


myſelf, to benefit by your aſſiſtance; 


Juan. Tel us but the 0 a lead us w 


achieve „ 51 9th ene f-, - 
| Chr, Then i it is 8 to a ſoldiers friends 10 . 
even the laurels of bis valour—it is a, deed of 


mercy. Brothers, a woman, whoſe only crime is 
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tion bowed her lovely bead, and grief wrought 
Vvuointer on it with her tears. She is dear a0 me bly 
every tie—Make my cauſe yours, 

Fun, The cauſe is pity !—We love you, Cap- 
' tain, heartily To obey you is a duty in all caſes. 
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8 leſſon, which nature wrote upon our hearts, when 
codur firſt infant cries. proclaimd our wants, and 


found them anſwer'd by a mother's lovre. 
Juan. O, no moe, 2 aper Lea us o 


her reſcue. 
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Enco it, like a devil. Pardon me! I was for try- 
ing, whether I had not eloquence enough to 


mould you to my purpoſe — but a plague of 
long ſpeeches! The true ſecret is, to fling your 
heart upon your lips. One ſentence with feel- 


ing for its ſpirit, and virtue for its meaning, ſets 


our nature in a blaze, and all the ſelfiſh part of 


it is blown up in a moment. Now then, my 
Dogs; Conan Heav't n 1255 yOu! Ua, 
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And my ſtrong pity, mightier than my regs 
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